7 he Taming oft the Skre'ft. 

Pet. Oil ho intreate her, nay then flie mul! necdescoRteJ 
Her. I am arfrai 1 fir, doc what you can 
Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not beintreated : N iw where’s my wife ? 

Bion. She fayes you hauc fome goodly left in hand, 

She will not come .• rtie'bids you come to her. 

"Petr. W orlc and worfe (he will not come; 

Oh vild,intoilerable, not robe indur’d : 

Sim Grumio , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to rne. » . 

Her. I know her ani were. *' 

Pet. What? 

Her. She will not. 

P etr . The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat. What is your will lir, that you fend forme? 

Petr. Where i* your After, and Hortenjies wife i 
Kate, They fit conferring by the Parlerfire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie tocom®, 

Swinge methem foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away Ifay, and bring them hither ftraighc. 

Lhc. Here is a wonder, if you talkeofa wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is : I wonder what it boads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads. andloue,and quiet life. 

An awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to befhort, what not, that’s fweetc and happie. 

Bap. Now faire befall thee good "Petr techie ; 

The wager thou haft won, and 1 w ill adde 
Vnto their Ioffes twcntic thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For fheis chang’d as fhe had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, Twill win my wager better yet, 

And fhew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Enter K ate, Bianca, and Widdotv. 

See where fhe comes, and brings your fro ward Wittes 
.\sprifqners to her womanlic perfwafion : 

” " ' Katejdet 


r 


fhe Taming of the Shre't, 

t .ferine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Otfwiththacbablc, threw ltvnderfoote. 

Wid. Lord let me neuer hauc a cauic to Ugh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a lillic palTc, 

Bian Fjc what a foolifh dutie cal! you this ? 

Lhc. I would your dutie were ssfoolilb too : 

The wiVdome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hathcoft me fiue hundred crowncs fincefupper time, 

Vian The more foolcyou for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine l charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
»bat dutie they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 

tvid. Come, come, your mocking : wc will hauc no telling. 
feu Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 

IVid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay fhe dial!, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie,fie,vnknit that threading vnkind brow, 

And dart not fcorneful! glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Goucrnour. 

It blots thy beautic, as fr<-'fts doc bite tne Meades, ^ 

Confounds thy fame, as whiiicwindcs (hakeiaire btictas* 

Andin- no fence is mcetc or am iable. 

A woman mdU’d, is like a fountain? troubled. 

Muddle, ill feemingthreke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it isfo, none fo drie or thirftie 
Willdaigneto fip or touch onedrep of it. 

Tiiy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy head, thy louer ngnc tone that caresforthce, 

And forthy maintenance. Commits bisbodic 
To painfull labour, both by lea and land : 

To watch the night in ftormes . the day in cold. 

Win’ll thou ly’ft warms at home, fecureandfafe. 

And craues'no other tribute at thy hands, 

But lone, fare looJtes. and true obedience) 

Too litlc payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes t he Prince., 

Suen fuch a woman c-weth to her hu band i 
And when the is fro ward, pseuifh, fullen, fowCT , 

And not obedient to his haneft wills 
What is flie but a foule contending RcbslL 
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